























NUMBER LXXVII. 





By ADAM FITZ-ADAM. 





To be continued every THURSDAY. 





Tuurspay, une the 2oth, 1754. 





Jo Mr. Fitrz-Avam. 


) AM the daughter (I will not fay 
of a gentleman, but) of one, who 
by a conftant attention to gain, and 
many lucky circumftances in life, 
from a very mean condition, arri- 
ved at the higheft character of gen- 
tility amongft his neighbours in a 
part of this ifland, where farmers 
are almoft the only, and without difpute, the proudeft 
gentry. Being tolerably handfome, and a favourite child, 
I was fent very early to a country boarding fchool ; and 
was allowed to bring from it fome tendencies to ele- 
gance and politenefs, rather exceeding thofe that are 
generally acquired in fuch places ; and which, for want 
of a better name, I fhall call a kind of half-good- 
breeding. 





Tuus 
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Tuvs accomplifhed, you may imagine I foon had 
many admirers ; but being young nail unexperienced, 
J prudently left the choice of the happy man to my fa- 
ther’s decifion; which choice, after due caution, he 
made: but though exceeding notable him/felf, yet hap- 
pening to engage with an old gentleman more notable, 
it is aid, an nd i ‘beli lieve with eruths, the at he weocuteritiod. 


Giina any thing to relieve the dulaehs nie selipidity 
of a hufband’s converfation, but now and then a vilit 
from his relations, and a game at cards. 


Wren my widowhood commenced, then opened 
the feene. And though my pone was not equal to 
‘the fortune my father ‘had paid, yet having many good 
‘profpects, the value of which I had learnt to calculate 
with great accuracy, I refolved to reguiate my conduct 
-accordingly. 


AND now it was that I engaged in the ftrangeft pro- 
ject that ever entered a whined col woman’s ead. It 
was this; to collect all the moft haughty and infolent 
forms that I had ever heard to have been practiced in 
the rejection of lovers; to enter thofe forms in my 
pocket-book ; to get them by heart, and to ufe them 
occafionally as circumftances might admit: arguing 
with myfelf, that I fhould haften the fucceftion of lovers 
in proportion to the number of pretenders 1 baffled and 
difcarded. 


Tue firft who offered me his addrefles in my new 
fituation was Mr. Twift the mercer. He made his vi- 
fit in about two months after my hufband’s deceafe ; 
and upon being fhewn into my parlour, reaily furprifed 
me with fo ftrange and ridiculous a figure of a man, 
that it was not without the utmoft difficulty I was abie 
to preferve any compofure of countenance. Pale, trem- 
bling, looking afkance, and out of breath, he shisthored 
over fomething in broken words and _ half-fentences, 
about “ cruel delays decencies boldnefs 
*< and”, at lait “ his ambition of being admitted my moft 
‘« humble fervant.” Fixing my eyes full upon him, 
an{wered ‘* That I was very forry he fhould come at fo 

© unfeafonable a time; for that I had no thoughts of 
“¢ parting with my footman: but if he fhould be out 
“© of place when I had a vacancy, and would call again, 
“ ] might perhaps prefer him to my fervice.” The 
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poor man, unable to bear fuch a fhock, feli into the 
mott violent diitortions of face, and left me, with pre- 
cipitation, to enjoy my triumph alone. 


Tue next who honoured me with an application of the 
fame kind, but without the fame difmal and rueful grima- 
ces, was Mr. Frankly, an under officer in his Ma jetty s cul- 
toms. He app ssoached me with a pretty good air, and with 
an eafy unconttrained utterance, dec! ared, © That he had 
‘‘ been long charmed with the agrecablenefs of my 
“* yerfon and behaviour ; that they hel made the deep- 
“ oft imp refiions on his heart; end that he did not de- 
“© {pair of finding in my fair bet om fomething futcepti~ 

ble of the fame tender and elegant fentiments.” Pi- 
qued and amazed at the con fdouee of the man, my 
inemory and prefence of mind had almoft failed me: 
but recovering in an inftant, I made him a curtefy, and 
afiured him “ That, though he knew it not, I was 
“ really the miftrefs of that | houfe ; but that my maid 
‘** Mary was in the kitchen, who ‘would no doubt be 
‘ highly pleafed with fo fine a cer which I hoped 
“© he had got by heart, and would be as capable of re- 
“ peating to his miftrefs as he had been to me.” JI 
looked to fee if my gentleman was not finking into the 
floor ; but to my utter confufion, he made me a low 
bow, and with a moft fignificant glance protefted, 
*« "That he was become perfectly fenfible of his miftake, 
“ and that his next vifit fhould be to my maid; for 
** that it was impoffible for Mrs. Mary to return an an- 
** fwer to any thing he might fay to her, fo utterly de- 
“© flitute of good fenfe and good manners.” As foon 
as he was gone I had recourfe to my pocket-book, crof- 
fed out my two firft common places, and wrote in the 
margin, “ N. B. Too much alike, and not to ufe ei- 
«* ther of them again on any account whatfoever.” 


an 


My third inamorato was Mr. Smart, a young attor- 
ney, very fpruce and very much a coxcomb. As he 
lived in the neighbourhood we had a flight acquaint- 
ance. One evening he came to my houfe, ftayed fup- 
per, and after drinking a glafs or two of wine, began a 
rapfody of nonfenfe about flames, darts, killing eyes, 
wounds and death. It is enough that I was able to 
comprehend his meaning; and therefore, putting on 
an air of ferioufnefs and concern, I affured him ‘* That 


cc J 











464 THE WORLD. No. 77. 


ce was moft prodigioufly forry to fee him fo fluftered ; 

1 fuppoted that he had been drinking before he came 
tomy houle ; for otherwife it was impoflible he fhould 
be difguifed ae fuch a degree. I hoped it was only 
an sccadental thing, and tl hat he would take care not to 
contract habits fo extremely prejudicial to his character 
and complexion.” He looked fo tame and foolith, that 
for the life of me I could not forbear purfuing my blow ; 
and therefore ordering my fervant to light him home, I 
recommended ftrongly to him to clear his ftomach with 
a quart or two of warm water before he went to reft: 
and in the morning I fent a card with compliments and 
enquiries after his health; hoping he was as well as 
could be expected after his laft- night’ s irregularity. He 
kept my man two hours, and then returned me the 
following anfwer, fairly ingrofied upon a clean queen 
of hearts. 


«cc 
cc 


ce 


« Mr. Smart's compliments to Mrs. G , and 
thanks for her kind meflage. He fhall not contend 
that he is in his fober wits: no, he is proud to own 
himfelf drunk with the large draughts of love he as 
‘ drawn from her bright eyes.’ 
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Tuis I thought was pretty enough ; I therefore put 
the card betwen the proper pages in my ’ book, and un- 
der the common place to which it related, wrote, 
** Memorandum, a good thing, and may do again 
“* with a little variation.” 


My fourth humble fervant was doctor Scarfe, the 
minifter of the parifh. He was really a good fort of a 
gentleman ;'and, to fay the truth; I had for a long time 
played my artillery dire€tly at him, as I imagined 
without fuccefs, but not without a moft vexatious cha- 
grin at his feeming infenfibility. However, when I leaft 
expected any fuch thing, I perceived I had conquered 
his ftubborn heart: and then I refolved to take fome re- 
venge for the trouble it had coft me. His advice and 
affiftance, which were ufeful to me in the management 
of my affairs, gave him a claim to a more frequent and 
familiar reception than I vouchfafed to any other male 
vifitant. One day, upon my thanking him in civil terms 
for aconfiderable fervice he had done me, he haftily in- 
terrupted me with, ‘‘ Madam, you are too obliging; I 
‘«¢ beg you to fay nothing more upon the fubject: ’tis I 
‘«< am the indebted perfon; indebted for the favour of 
“ your efteem and confidence: I wifhI could merit 
“« them: to be able to give you the leaft fatisfaction is 
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« the higheft pleafure of my life. You know in what 
«© manner I have tranfadied thefe little matters: put 
‘© my zeal and fincerity to a nobler teft: allow me not 
« cafual, but continual occafions of cxprefiing, in a ten- 
‘< derer way, ny regard to your interefts, my afte ction 
“* to your perfon, which is " dearer to me than all the 
intereft upon earth.” “ Why oe dogtor, fays I, 
«© what I have long dreaded = I find, come to pafs. 
‘« Thave often defired you to ule more exercife, and 
“ not to fit perpetually poring upon books. sri in- 
«© tenfenefs of your ftudics has im ppared § your underitand- 
Ka in; and all I can do at prefent is to advile you to go 
‘ly home, andtake a little fomething for your 
ead. If you neglect your ditorder, you “will foon 
2 fubject to more violent r: WINGS,’ “© Madam, he 
* replied, I fee you are diipofed to make merry with 
“omy pain: Idi d not expect {uch treatment at your 
<¢ age : but I heartily with you a good night.” hen 
deliberation with which he fpoke, fully convinced me 
that I had loft both a lover and a friend: and the re- 
tion on my folly filled me with fhame. However, I 
concealed it as well as I could, and wrote in my pocket- 
book, under this common place, NV. B. Not to be re- 
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Ir would makea hiftory, Mr. Fitz-Adam, inftead 
of a letter, to relate all my atchievements this way. In 
thort, my character became in time fo extraordinary 
and formidable, that I remember to have feen but three 
lovers in the laft feven years, and two of the three were 
gentlemen from Ireland. 

Ir is owing to this timidity in the men, that I trouble 
you with this letter, and defire it's publication. The 
have no doubt imagined from my behaviour that I have 
made a vow againit marriage ; but whatever my in- 
tentions may be, I can affure them I have made no 
fuch vow: and if any gentleman under forty But 
Iam not advertifing for a t hufband neither ; yet for fear 
you fhould think fo, it is high time to take my leave, 


by fubfcribing myfelf, Sir, 
Your moft humble fervant, A. G. 





I wAve complied with this lady’s requeft in publith- 
ing her letter, and fhall recommend to her perufal the 
following fong, which I received a few days ago from 
an unknown correfpondent. 


SCNG 
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SONG 
I. 
A nymph there lives, whom many a fwain 
Has figh'd for oft’, but figh'd in vain, 
And borne the infults and di t[dain 
Of proud but handfome Mouty. 
Around her throng’d the wits and beaux : 
With eriages, compliments and bows, 
And drefs, and oaths, and lies, and vows, 


All firove for lovely Moxy. 
Il. 


The charms that deckt this fav rite maid 
In verfe and profe were Jung and faid: 
(For wits will write, and beaux may road) 

Ob happy, heppy Motry ! 
But fee triumphant bewuty's pride! 
In vain was wit or nonfenfe try'd, 
Beaux, fops, nay flatt’rers were deny'd 

By haughty, haughty Motty. 

ifi | 


Too long coquetted the vain fai. 
Time, that ev'n beauty {corns to pare, 
Stole o'er the eyes, the cheeks, the hair 
Of /illy, beedlefs Moxy. 
Paini, powder, wafhes are apply d— 
No arts the fad difgrace can ne 
The fops forfake, the wits deride 
Their once-lov'd, charming Mo.uy. 
IV. 
Unheeded now at ball or play, 
She hates the pretty, blames the gay— 
Ab! who one tender thing will fay 
To poor deferted Motty? 
Yet fill fhe lingring haunts the feene, 
Where once fhe aéted bcauty’s queen, 
And every fimple heart had been 
The flave of tyrant Moury. 
Vv 


At length, with fruitlefs hope worn out, 
She quits the giddy youthful rout, 
And turns fo monfiroufly devout, 
No faint was eer like Mouty. 
Yet while this folemn garb fhe wears, 
Each world by turns employs her cares, 
And flander, fermons, cards and pray'rs 
Divide fill wretched Motry. 
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